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whose gallant life afterwards came to so sudden and so
disastrous a close in the campaign against the Sioux
Indians.    Ouster had played a most distinguished part
as cavalry officer in the Civil War; he was a handsome
man, with an abundance of thick yellow hair, and move-
ments so full of natural animation that they seemed to
be under restraint in the ordinary ways of civil life, and
to suggest, of themselves, the dashing cavalry officer
and the leau sabreur.     I had many opportunities  of
meeting Ouster in Washington and New York and other
cities, and we came indeed to be friends, and I was
greatly taken by the almost boyish freshness of Ms
manner and the keen interest which he took in all that
was going on around him.   Somebody said to me with
great truth that Ouster was a man who could never
grow old, and indeed I am sure that the prophecy would
have been fulfilled even if the weapons of the Sioux
Indians had not secured its fulfilment.   I happened
once to make a long rail way journey with Ouster; chance
threw us together as companions, and though the mileage
of the journey was long the time seemed but short to me
in such companionship.    Ouster had something to tell
me about every place we passed through, and every
question I asked him suggested a number of subjects to
his mind on all of which he was ready to expatiate with
a freshness that seemed positively inexhaustible.    He
was full of stories and anecdotes, and seemed to take a
genuine pleasure in giving pleasure to others.    The time
was one of deep political interest both to Ouster and to
me, for the * Alabama 'question had not yet been settled
by the Treaty of Washington, and the air was full of
discussion as to the possibilities of a war between Eng-
land and the United States.   There could be no doubt
that if such a war were to break out Ouster would have
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